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interest came the fish and chicken, wrapped in the leaves
of a plant ealled ti (pronounced like tea), and eooked
underground by means of hot stones. The flavor of food
thus cooked is excellent. The crowning glory of the feast
was a roasted pig, also cooked under ground — and a
toothsome dish it was. Besides these, there were bread
fruit, alligator pears and delicacies made from the meat
of the cocountit. The salt, a native product, was salmon
colored. The invited guests were about equally divided
between American and native population. But for the
elegant surroundings of the Young hotel, the beautifully
appointed table and the modern dress, it was such a
dinner as might have been served by the natives to the
whites on the first Thanksgiving after the New England

missionaries landed.

Funny Fish in the Aquarium

After a call upon Governor Carter, a descendant of
the third generation from missionary stock, we visited
the aquarinm. When we noticed on the printed program
that we were scheduled for a visit to this place it did not
impress us as possessing special interest, but we had not
been in the building long before we were all roaring with
laughter at the remarkable specimens of the finny tribe

here collected.

Language cannot do this subject justice. No words
ean accurately portray what one here sees. The fish are
odd in shape and have all the hues of the rainbow. The
tints are laid on as if with a brush and yet no painter

could imitate these — shall we call them pictures in water
color? Some were long and slim; some short and thick.
One had a forehead like a wedge, another had a very
blunt nose. Some looked like thin slabs of pearl with
iridescent tints; others had quills like a poreupine. One
otherwise respectable looking little fellow had a long
nose upon the end of which was a fiery glow which made
him look like an old toper; another of a deep peacock
blue had a stick of indigo, which it wiggled as it swam.

There were conviet fish with stripes like those worn
in penitentiaries, and of these there were all sizes; some
moving slowly and solemnly like hardened eriminals and
others sporting about as if enjoying their first taste of
wrong doing. One variety wore what looked like an
orange colored ribbon tied just above the tail; the color
was 80 like the popular flower of Hawaii that we were not
surprised to find that the fish was called the lei. In one
tank the fish had a habit of resting upon the rocks; they
would brace themselves with their fins and watch passers
by. At one time two were perched side by side and re-
called the familiar picture of Raphael’s Cherubs. Besides
the fishes there were crabs of several varieties, all bril-
liant in eolor; one called the hermit erab had a covering
like velvet with as delicate a pattern as ever came from
the loom. And then there was the octopus with the under
gide of its arms lined with valve-like mouths.
hiding under the rocks, and when the attendant poked
it out with a stick, it darkened the water with an inky
fluid, recalling the use made of the subsidized American
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newspapers by the trusts when attacked.
No viaitor to Honolulu should fail to see the aquar-
ium. Every effort to transport these fish has thus far
failed and to enjoy the dudes, clowns and eriminals of
fishdom one must see them in their native waters.

Riding the Surf Exciting Sport

The tour of the island elosed with a trip to the beach
and a ride in the surf boats. The native boat is a long,
narrow, deep canoe, steadied by a log fastened at both
ends to the boat, and floating about ten feet from the side.
These canoes will hold six or seven persons and are pro-
pelled by brawny-armed natives. Our party clad themn-
gelves in bathing suits and, filling three canoes, were
rowed out some distance from the shore. The natives,
expert at this sport, wateh for a large wave and signal
each other when they see one approaching, and then,
with their big round paddles, they start their canoes
toward the land. As the wave raises the stern of the
canoe, they bend to their work, the purpose being to keep
the canoe on the forward slope of the wave. It is an ex-
citing experience to ride thus, with the spray breaking
over one while the canoe flies along before the wave.
Sometimes the boatmen are too slow and the wave sweeps
under the canoe and is gone, but as a rule they know just
how fast to work, and there is great rivalry between the
surf riders when two or more erews are racing. It is
strange that & form of sport so delightful has not been
transported to the American seaside resorts. There is
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surf bathing the year round at Honoluln, and few beaches

can be found which ean compare with Waikiki.

Pear]l Harbor's Many Advantages

The Oahu railroad, which earried us out to the sugar
plantation, and which has seventy-one miles of track on
the island, passes within sight of Pearl harbor, which is

When we departed
board the Manchuria we

grateful memories of the

amid its beaunties.

the only large inlet in the islands capable of being de-
veloped inlo n harbor. The United States government is
already dredging this harbor and preparing it for both
naval and commercial uses. The Hawaiian islands oceupy
a strategic position as well as a position of great com-
mercial importance, and as they are on a direct line be-
tween the isthmus of Panama and the Orient, their value
as a mid-ocean place will immeasurably increase. The
islands being now United States territory, the advantage
of the possession of Pearl harbor is accompanied by a
responsibility for its proper improvement. No one can
vigit the harbor without appreciating its importance to
our country and to the world.

from the wharf at nightfall to
were again ladened with flowers,

and as we left the island, refreshed by the perfume- of
flowers and clieered by songs and farewells, we bore away

day and of the hospitality of the

people. Like all who see this Pacifie paradise, we re-
golved to return some time and spend a part of a winter

WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN.

Tales Told by an Engineer Who Pulled Throttle for Half a Century

WAVING lantern alongside, two

anawering blasts from the loco-

motive ahead and the heavy

spocial of Pullmans slowly gath-

ered way for the climb over the
Dejawars divide to Port Jervis, N. Y. In-
alde the last drawing room car the con-
ductor stamped hia feet and slapped his
arma, while the passengers snuggled down
in the deep upholstered chalrs and watched
the wintry scene slip past In the twilight.
Bnow-capped ridges glistened In the moon-
light and the river flashed back the re-
fleotion of the hills:

A powerfully bullt man with closely
cropped white hair held the attention of
& group near him. He had somcthing to
tell of each wstation light that Tlowed in
passing. HMis manner was droll and his
merry face irresistible. Old-fashioned chin
whiskers marked him a ploneer, and the
twisis he guve his sentonoces denoted a
vigor that was refreshing.

“The oldest engineer on the road” sald
a rallroad man, aside. “Fifty years In
the service and stlll driving. Up to ona
year ago had nothing but express tralns,
Btepped down himself. Surgeons passed
him sound as a dollar, but he sald Nfty
years was good enough for him. He asked
to be allowed to make room for the young
inds Debind him! On the superintendent's
books his record Is marked ‘execptional.’
Got 4 milk tradn now, Runs 210 miles
svery other day. Fastest traln between
stations on the line!"

“Yes, T was born right up there,” the
engineer was telling the group around

“Red bouse and barn, stuck on a
under a blasted pine. Golly! 1
oan ssa It in the dark. The healthiest
sountry you ever found. Nobody ever
soems to die up here, Years ago the (rus-
taes Wot proud and thought the town ought
0 have a burying ground. They hullt
A fine one, planted grass and all that,
fenced 1t In and walted for somebody to
did. But nobody would, They may they
pever would have anybody to put in It
if a bnd gang aoross the river Padn't
ahot a man full of holes out of mere Eym-
pathy for the grave digger! Thay naver
dld anything by halves in those days,

“It was along bere that a sharif® from
Port Jervis had a fight with a prisoner
who was trying to gel acrosa the river
inte Pennsylvania. The prisoner got the

Iff undar the water, and a stuttering
man 1 used to have danced up and
down on the bank, shouting:
" Lelekleook ont, Bill, he'll d-d-d-d-d-
drown you. I'd c-c-c-c-come In and h-h-h-
help you, but my legs're too s-s-s-short!’
S —

Hot Werk on Woad Burners,
~ "We had wood-burners then, and it was
hot work feeding them. Probably that was
© why my fireman left me some time after-
ward to wark on the canal. The canal wis
& groat rival of the Erle at that time A
few years later I saw the same fAreman and
ankeod him what he was doing,
- "'Por-f-f-feeding & h-h-h-hay-burner,' he
replied.
" ‘What 18 a hay-burner? 1 asked.
“'A h-h-h-h-horse,' says he ™
Charley Mygatt climbed aboard his own
© engine In 1550 For three years before thut
he had “fired” for other enginesrs, und
dreamed parhaps of the day when he him-
, Self would sit on the throttle mide of lhls
own cab, watch his fireman pull the bell-
cord and work the ollcan. The day My-
#att got his engine was a big event in his
Hfe. HMis boyhood days had been spant un

- BECOMIN
A MNIOTHER

of the euffering ané dauger in store for her, robs the

farms among the hills, where thers was
more work than play. His schooling, at
lenst by his books, wins confined to the long
winter nights, a primer, Webster's diction«
ary and a ""book of fractions."™

“If & boy &in't got a head for mathematics
he's no bDusiness In college, was the woay
my father looked at my early edueation,'
sald Mygatt. “Consequently 1 dldn't go
eant. although I never had a chance to
prove whether I was long on figures or not,
You bet 1 went to work, though. They
Adn't waste any time finding out what my
lifting power was, nelther. [ wnas falrly
husky for a boy, and the life I led rounded
me out Into quite some of A young man
That wans when 1 first took a funcy to rail-
roading.

“T'he line was bullding while 1 was grow-
Ing. We eame up together. My father had
the eontract for Inyving down the first seo-
tion through Doposit. When the first loco-

motive came through the town, hauling a
train of ears, 1 was about 10 years oid. The
enginoer fetohed hin tender up alongeide
pond In the town, and the men, women and
children, with palls, dippers, milk pans and
pitchers, helped fill the water tank. They
shiouted to sach other that they were ‘giv
Ing the lron horse a drink.’ Engines In
thorse days had double trouble in earrying
L0 gallons of water, The tender on a hig
Mogul of today will carry 7.000 just as onsy
as you and I will hold one drink—every
gzllon welghs about eight and one-third
pounds—7,000x8%—think of carrying such a
load!

“Radlronding after that wns the ambl-
tlon of every boy In the Delaware town-
ships. All the Inhabitants used to come
down to the statjon to kee the trains go
through, and the cofnductor, In his new
blue c¢lothes, brass buttons and military
cap was almost a8 big & man as the

president. Jim Dandies they were, t00)
proud as peacocks and twice uas natural,
Folks along the road used to boast that
they rode down with this conductor or
that. ‘Charley Greene sat with me protty
near all the way to Port Jervia' was a
boast of the pretty girls, for Charley
Oreene was a great beau,

“He was a fine figure of & man. We
boys used to worship him. Many's the
timo I blacked his boots, and when the
trout were jumping I beat the streams
ovory week (o fetch him a mess for his
Sunday breakfast. Charley took a shine
to me And we Weéra great pals, I was a
barefooted little shaver then, and he used
to pat me on the head and ask me what
I wan golng to be when 1 grew up
to be a man. ‘Be a conductor!” I piped,
Just as I was reclting my lespon. He nor
I never thought the time would come when
I would be pulling his traln and him, too,

over the Delaware division.

“Those days didn't Just very long. My
folks chased me away from the rallroad
tracks and set me to work on & farm. I
lost mlght of Charley Green, but I never
lost my desire to ‘rallroad i, and every
chance 1 got I mixed In with the train
crews. Those were rough times, but 1 was
i rough boy, and could take a lot of
bruleing. None of them could stand up
in front of me very long. Then came my
chance to ‘fire, and I took it. That was
In 18538, I was still In my teéns, but big
for my years, and could do a man's work.
If I was a hit wild the engine and the
firebox took It all out of me. Hotels and
dance halls were pretty thick along the
Frle then. The boys cilled these places
'ell racks," 'cause they were so hand to
get by. It took a clear head and steady
nerves for rallroading then just as it doas
now, and 1 cut out the ‘high Jinks," Never

missed them, They certainly were grand
times, though, and no mistake,

“l know a good Cutistian lady, who Is
as nice as ahe can be, and she never falls
to lecture me ‘cause she and me disagroes
on this temperance business, Temperance
is hor hobby, and while I never was much
on liquor, T got her riled by telling her
I put enough arsenic In me when 1 wWas
a boy to properly season my system.

“The day 1 got my engine was the proud-
et In my WMo, and Charley Green was
proud, too. Another person Wwas Aalse
proud, Her folks llved up In my town,
and her eyes and halr were the darkest
you ever did see. That's har sitting over
there. Her eyes are just as bright as the
dny 1 married her, and her halr is just
as black.”

The engineer paured to Introduce the
stranger to his wife

“Hhe always insisted I talked too mueh.”

7‘(fi’(y Jays”’ Easy Mon

HE word “jay,”” as used In the

newspapers and by the general

publie, is ordinarlly assumed to

mean o person of hayseed appear-

ance and with a hablitat in the old
farm home, Vislons of gold bricks,
shell games and other hoary swindles are
conjured up In conneotion with It. We
BAY “as ensy asm a jay,'”” and the meaning
of the expression in our urban minds is
synonymous with “as guileless as =&
farmer.”' In short, we consider the horny-
handed agriculturist, the stock ralser, the
timberman and what not others of the
classes who live apart from the cities to
be easy picking for any of the gentry who
Itve by thelr wits, and “jay.,"” “reuben,’
“rube,” “farmer,” "hayseed” are inter-
twined by interlocking In thelr meaning,
nll & byword and a reproach, an insult
o be applied eplitheticially and an affront
that no clty bred Individual can hear be-
stowed upon him without his gorge rising
and the red corpuscles of his blood In-
Aaming with passion. In sooth, we fondly
think, becnuse we are city bred, we are
not easy, swindles can not be perpetrated
upon us and only the “farmer,” the *“jay,"”
is the meat on which tha bunko man
feads, the fountain from whence he gains
his sustenance,

The first shattering blow at my own be-
Hef of this sort was struck when 1 en-
countarsed my first bunko steerer In a pro-
fesslonal way. [ had pulled him on gen-
ernl principles and we were sitting In the
chief's office awaiting his return from the
Bertillon room. The bunko man grew
communicative. 1 asked him something
about his methods. He nad peached on
himsel! already and was mersly pleading
the white rag, complete reformation, and
In the course of the conversation re-
marked that as long as the farmer al-
lowed the haysend to Dlind his eyes 1 ex-
pected the bunko steerer would continue
to exist,

The “Con"™ Man's View,

“SBay, now,"” mald the con man, “don’t
you ever get it In your nut the farmer's
the best meat we can mnd on. Not on
your life. Bill. Why. a farmer's a rotten
peanut for coln, and when I was In the
business I wouldn't give & mutilated post-
age stamp for a chence at & rube. It's
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only the city people that are worth while,
and, besides, they're the oaslest to work,
too."’

“Easiest to work,” I exclaimed incredu-
lously,

“Sure. When the farmer comes to town
he's dead leary ol everything. You can't
spring any old game on him now but what
he loses his suspenders and begins to yell
for the pollce. Time was, I guess, when
that wasn't #o, but he's on now, that is, the
mort of him, and even If dn old friend he
didn't guite remoember'd come and shnke his
hand, the chances are he'd have him
pinched. But the city man! There's the
wise boy; there's mother's own white-hadred
infant, No one'd have the nerve lo spring
A gold bri swindle on him. Nay, nay;
fiot on your life: therefore If you tell him of
kn Indian friend who has a secret to sell,
why It's gospel truth; couldn't be otherwise,
He's Johnny on the spot, got the electrie
eye, knows all about how gold brick are
sold, but, naturally, no one would sell him
one, no one would try-he's too wise, nnd
yYou can hand him the gold brick dead
easy, becnuse he Is absolutely ocertaln he's
getting the real thing.

“T was In the business fifteon years, more
or lass, and 1'll bet I never had a deal on
with more than one or two farmers in the
whole tme, and all of them had city homes,
50 you couldn’'t call ‘em more than half-
breeds.”

—_——
Clty Man Too Wise.

He's too wise, That's just exactly what
makes the elly man an easy prey for all
sortn of swindles, new mnd old. The farmer
is susplcious of everything. His gullibility
Is such a standing joke that even in hias
own home he eyes every proposition that s
made him eritieally, while In a city the
shrewdest bunko steersr might as well give
him a wide berth. But (he city man! He's
S0 certaln that he's onto all the tricks of

i

life, s0 sure that no one would try to flim-
fiam him, that his very polse iz his undoing,
and, as the bunko steerer sald, he might
buy a gold brick though recognizing every
phiase of the awindle because he was sure
no one would try to ‘work him, so certain
no one could, that this must be a genuline,
bonn fide case of an Indian with a real
bunch of gold to haud over for a paliry
price.

Recently 1 Investigated the departmental
recorda concerning swindies and other
coges revenling the fine hand of the bunko
steerer and out of 40, giving round num-
bere, that had been perpetrated Aduring
the last few years, not over § per cent of
the vwvictims were from the country or
smaller towns. Lots and lots of visitors
to the eity were among the number, but
these vietims hafled from such hamlets ns
New York, Chleago, Cinecinnatl, Detrolt,
Fittaburg, Kansas Clty, New Orleans,
Memphin, ote., while the majority of the
swindiea were perpetrated upon actual In-
hubltants of the city, and generally the
Interesting Incldents occurred In the stores
or residences of the vietims. In this Int-
ter case, howaver, the swindles, while
they were probably the work of bunko
men, wera not of the same complexion as
the stunts usually assoclated with the
word “bunko,"

Easily Taken In.

City dwellers Are easy marks for bunko
men, when they are visiting another elty.
for the wvery simple reason that thoy
haven't got their nose attenuated with
susplcion contlnually as has the farmer,
The up-to-date bunko man (s, of course,
well dreseed and gencrally not lacking in
some outward evidences of apparent posi-
tion and breeding. and the elty visitor is
apt to become convivial with such a chap
when a conversation ensues by chance (7)
In some bar. The rest Is a alnch for &
good bunko steerer. The lock trick or

nny other of his modern assortment can
be sprung and carried to a wsuccessful
conclusion. The farmer would back away
at the first word of an attempted conver-
satlon, Then, again, making a vietim of
a clity man renders the ch of the
bunko steerer doing time for his game de-
tidedly smaller than they would be with
the farmer. The city man will not, nine
times out of ten, say anything about
what has befallen him, for reasons that
are obvious, He doesn’'t want to be guyed,
and as he knows If hea says anything to
the police the matter of his swindle will
probably become known, e remains
sllant. BEven when he does muster up
nerve enough to state what has happened
to the police, he usually begs vigorously
that his name be compietely suppressed
In connectlon with the affalr, but it's a
sufe bet that not more thun one out of ten
who are victimized by a bunko stesrer's
dovice, one \which is eclearly that from
overy poiot of view, will ever say any-
thing about the matter at all, and the
bunkoist Is thus enabled to operate for a
longer period without detection than would
otherwise be the case.

One of the colony of met-rich-guicksters
we had with us In such force a few years
ago, one of the fellows who backed the
ponles for his patrons, said to me not
veéry long ago that he didn't have five
customers out of 1,000 on his books whose
addresses showed they llved pnywhere but
in big cities. T tried trying to Interest
the yaps for awhile,"” he said, “but [t was
no go. I advertised In all sorts of papers,
that go dircet to farmers, and my ads
were prepared In a4 manner that 1 thought
would prove especielly attractive and bring
me In londs aof Inguiriea at least, but we
never got anough results from that source
to pay half the cost of the adverilsing,
When 1 did get Inguiries and malled in re-
turn fome of the matter that brought clty
people to us 80 fast we could scarcely kesp

Curious and

Ftraw Pull for Husband,

OHN, Willam and Henry Mock,
brothers, bandsome and well to
do, live In Davis covaty, N. C,
and near them llves the family of
Jacob Depass, of which the chief
ormament ls Mis Nellle Depass. Hach of
the Mock boys was In love with Miss Nellle
and she sald she loved each of the brothers,
but that she could not decide between them.

At last Miss Nellie decided she would
have a wedding, and she told the brothers
she would select one of them, snd the
others would be “best men,” At $ o'clock
New Year's night she walked into the par-
lor in her fAnest gown and anonunced that
she had decided to let the brothers draw
straws to see which one she would marry
Bhe would manlpulate the struws, as she
wis “disinterested.”

The youngest brother won. Miss Nellle
took his arm and tQu bridesmalds and
their attendants ranged themselves in front
of the minister. In less time than it takes
to tell Miss Nellle war Mra Henry Mock.

—_—
Diplomat te Wed Helress,

The engagement of Miss Durline Spreck-
els, dsughter of Mr. and Mra Gus
Bpreckies. and Bpencer F. Eddy, secrelary
of the American smbassy at Bt Peters-
burg, has beén anncunced In San Fran-
clsco. .

Miss BSpreckels Is at present at the
Spreckels apartment in Parls, whither she
went with her motheér after a brief wisit
to Ban Francisco last summer. The news
of the engagement was o surprise, The
cablegram from Paris did not state when
the wedding will take place, but it Is
understood that it will be soon.

Miss SBpreckels In the danghter of August
Spreckels and It is sald that some day she
will imberit 230,000,000 or more from her
father and Lor grandfather. Claus Bpreck-
eln, the sugar king. She is a blonde, rather
tall, with some claim to beauty, and pro-
nounced very chie

Mr. Bddy s regarded as one of the most

promisiog of the younger members of the

Romantic Capers of Cupid

diplomatic corps, and. as charge d'aftalres
at Bt. Petorsburg, was scting ambassador
during the recent troublous times in Rus-
s, ascquitting himself with great credit.
He Is from Chieago. Is 30 )'Nl;'n old and
has been attachled to most of the principal
embassles In Important positions, He was
once reported engaged to Dalsy Leiter, and
was o sultor for the hand of the Countess
de Merenberg, a member of the royal house
of Russin. He {8 handsome, rich, able, and
is thought to have a brillant future In
diplomatiec life. Me {8 now on leave, owing
o u breskdowa caused by his strenuous
duties at Ei. Petersburg.
When the (zar Proposed.

At Walton-on-Thamea, says the Royal
magaging, the czar met the lmdy whom he
wished 0 make his wife, and he bad ob-
talped her father's consenl to Lhe match,
but it stlll remained for him to make his
proposal 1o the girl herself

But the sacrod words had to be uttered
in the old formula which Rusian eourt eti-
quetle prescribed for such cocaslons

Beating himself beside the giri, he took
her hand in his

“The emperor, my father,” he sald, “has
commanded me (¢ make you the offer of my
hand and heart'

“My grandmother, the gueen.” shs rve-
plled. her eyes twinkling with mischilef,
“has commanded me to acept the offer of
your hand.'

Then sbhe broke into a merry laugh.

“Your heart,” she added, "1 thke dof my
own accord.” :

Whistles Hernld a Weddiog.

About 1 friends and relatives witnessed
one of the most brilllant weddings that
has taken place in the village of Hever-
head, N. J., when Mary Blisabeth Le Val-
ley, dsughter of Mr. and Mrs Henry €
Jeffries, and Dr. Frederick Carl Dettner,
eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. Heary Dettner,
were married at the home of the bride
Dr. and Mrs. Dettner then startpd for an
extanded wur, cheered on thelr way by the

shrill whistles of the locomotive hauling
the train. It s ap old and honored custom
for the engineer to keep his hund on the
rope and have his locomotiva constantly
emit «car-splitting shrieks In recognition of
the fact that another Long Island bridal
couple ls on & tour. Passing engines wke
up the chorus, and even factories blow at
the well known signal. 80 the Long Island
bridal send-off | always most uproarious,
and thers Is no such thing known here as
a “quiet” wedding
-—\a'—_
Priest as Capid's Agent.

Fifty young men of Bt. John's parish at
Plttslon, Pa., have been urged to propose
and have thelr coming weddings announdged
in church. Rev. M. J. Manley, announcing
the bans of two couples, ook occaston last
Sunday to declare that Instead of two
there should be Afty. He sald there were
muny young couples In the parieh “"Keeping
company”’ and he urged the young men
o pop the guesilon and sdvised the young
woman not teo miss so good chance in the
baelief that they can have « Jolly time and
receive much attention as unmarried girls
for some years yet instcéd of seitling down
as married women. “Propose tonight,” he
sald In conclusion.

Pointed Paragraphs

What & man's wife thinks of him s not
far from the truth.

You ean't insult some politicians by offer-
Ing thens talnted money,

Only & brave man would marry a woman
who lsn't afrald of & mousge,

Many men are more anzious (o save
thelr money than thelr honor.

Fieh make exoellent brain food; even
fisting stimulates the imagination.

It's & good thing for some of us that we
are not recognised as “good things."

If marrisges are made In heaven it is
evideni om the faocs of the returns that
divorces are arranged In the other place,
—Chicago News

ey f[or Confidence Men

track of them I never heard from them
agaln, They were asuspiclions, and were
wise, because they thought they could be
easlly done, and that everybody was oamp-
ing on the trail of their money. All of the
people we did businesa with thought they
were as wise as we were. If they hadn't
thought that they'd have stayed away from

the gume."”
—_——
fuckers & Pleaty,

Take bond companles, shady investment
schemes, all these resp thelr harvests in
the city, and the men who opaerate them
know that the human “sucker’”’ abounds
more on the city pavements than along
the rural thoroughfares. Swindling had
grown to be a dead letter among farmers,
because they have grown just really wise
enough to be suspiclous, but it will eon-
tinue to flourish until the city man acquires
as much wisdom as his eountry brother,
He hasn't It now, that's & sure thing. Look
at the green goods game that was con-
ducted out of New York. Those fellows
malled letters to addresscs all over the
country, Inviling the public to come and
buy of thelr wares, “so perfect that they
would escape deteotion anywhere,” but
few of those addresses were on & rural free
delivery roule or in a small town. It was
city people the green goods men were
after, and they grew fabulously rich on
the unsuspecting denisens of the cities,
many of thelr victims being men of such
reputed experience in life that W theur
names had been published as among the
lint of “"dead sasies” no one would have
belleved It. 1If the green goods men had
written to farmers the jatter would have
kept the sample dollar Laclosed and never
Answored the letter. City men jumped at
the new swindling balt like hungry trout
after a fAiy.

It's not adone In eriminal anncls that we
And abundant evidence of the verdancy of
the clty man or woman. Every year we
buy gold bricks galore In the shape of
bogus charity entertalnments, subscription
schemes and other easy things that one
would think even a child would grow wsus-
plolous of, but they are never recogniged
for what they are untll afier the explosion;
but experience doesn't lend wisdom to the
city dweller, for the next year he'll prop-
ably bite sgain on & scheme almost lden-
tieally the same as that he was stung on
before, and so |t goes from Year to wear.
Nor are the gentry who live by their wits
out of the “eaay marks” class, either. They
are dead wise, sure; therefurm, the small
fry who balis his vietims in saloons loses
his galns At faro or poker or craps; the
poker player souses his in the bucket shop;

the bucket shop man trades his gains off to |

people In the next layer up, and these Indl-
viduals loss (helrs on Wall street or in
squeczed stocks of all kindws,

In the theatrice! business Lthers I8 no room
for comparison between the marks of the
clilles and the wise people of the flelds, 1
wias down in [llinols on some business last
fali and during the evening, bhuving nothing
slse to do, wundered over o the opers |
house Lo see & show billed there for thatl
evening. It was rotien and the manager
ranyg the curtain down on the bunch in the
middle of the second act and invited the
peopla to step out and get thelr money

back., Omnly a short while ago that same |
show played here with preclsely the same
east and as bad as It had boen before, yel
the theater where it held forth contalned
large audiences at every performance and
the play and players appeareéd to make a
hit. Then there are other players, Stars, |
so-called, who draw well In big citfes, but |
who wouldn't captivate & handful of the |
country yokels. We admit that thay are
not stars becauss they are superior actors
or actreases, but talk veguely about itheir
personality. What rot, They've managed
to bocomo fushionable somewhers in some
monper and the city shesp fock 1o ses
them_ In consequence and are really pleased
atl being gold bricked. In musle and art (t's
the same. Clty people will be fooled every
time by & six montha' lack of halrout and
by a flowing black tle, And as for the so-
clally sleot and thelr lons! Forget about It
If you ever fancied théere was wisdom there
—A Detective in 8¢, Louls uubo-nm_a..]

he sald, apologetically, "But, as I was
telling you, there never was a happler
young fellow than Charley Mygatt when heo
wis hauling the dandiest econductor the
Erie ever saw, had such a fine engine and
a good looking girl. Green lived to be a
veteran In the searvice, and theres never
was another man ke him In my eyes
I've had them, all kinds, good and bad,
too. Bome of them lked to ride fast und
some of them slow. Thelr disposition run
a8 irregular as o ram’s horn,
it
Knoeks and Wreoks,

“Did they ever complain of me? Bure.
A Fullman agent claimed that 1 smashed
L7 worth of dishes in making time be-
tween Busquehmnna and Port Jarvis, You
see I had my training before the days
of the dining coach. Funny, wasn't it?
1 never thought of platea and saucers nt
all. What was my answer?! This: Thut
the train had the regulation bell cord and
if the boss behind didn't Uke to ride so
fast all he had to do was to yank it
Never heard anything more from that
Pullman man."”

Mygutt has had the usual peccidents com-
mon to rallroad engineers, He has been in
wrecks and come out unharmed. Probably
his escapea have besn mirnoulous and his
bravery proved more than once, but one
would never learn it from him. Although
the old engineer I8 cvandid and a ready
talker, there i no trace of concelt or
egotism in his word or manner. He seems
to tell his stories for the joy of rem-
iniseing.

“Ever been in the river?" someone asked
him.

“Twice,” he replled.

The tracks at this section of the road
wind along the banks of the Delaware,
plcking their way through the great hills
of the Pennaylvania border.

“Would have gone to a third time," he
continued, “If the ground hadn't been so
soft. Weo were hended straight as It wus
when I brought the traln to a standstill In
& cornfield, clean off the track and sixty
fest from the river. The first time I gnt
in waa In ‘62, when we bumped the rear
of & way freight. Wet night, slippery
track, no alr brakes! I saw we were golng
to hit her, and yelled to my fireman to
jump. He never moved, ‘Jump, you crazy
Ike!" T shouted, and let go. I don't re-
member whers [ landed. The engina went
through the caboose, shot into the river,
hit & rock and the boller split In halves.
Wa never found much of the fireman. In
‘8 I had my second wreck. The engino
left the mmila ®0 sudden ke and so
eany that I never had time to jump. Bhe
stuck her nose In the mud, turned over on
her nide and lald down like an old hoss. 1
whia Qiaped over the lever and up to my
middle In water, My fist was closed so
hard on the handle that the tendons on my
forearm tore loose. To this day that arm
bears the scar."—New York Evening Post.

Dollar Package
FREE

Man Medicine Free

You ecan now oblaln & large dollar size
freoc package of Man Medlcine—Iree on re-

quest.

Man ivdlcln. cures man weakness.

Mun Medicine gives you once more the

usto, the joyfu] satisfaction, the pulse and
he throb o physieal pleasure, the keen
seise of man Jsnsation, thg luxury of life,
bod rocur and body comfort—free.
Haﬂr ne does it.

Man Medicine cures man weakness, nerve
ous debllity, early decay, discourag man-
hood, ‘(uncm:ml fallure wvital “'ﬁ
bruin fag, backache, .rro-umla. 2:«
frouble and nervousne

You omn care yourself at home hy Man
Medicine, and the full siee dollar package
will be d}llwrm to you free. plain wraj-

er, sealed, with full directions how (0 use

L. The full size dollar packags fres, no
ayment of any kind. no recelpts, no prom-
Le8, no papers to wign. It s free.

All we want to know I8 tha. you are not
sending for it out of (dle curiosity. but that
you want to be well and becoms . our
strong, natural sell once more., Man Medi.
cine wlll do what you want it to do; moke
you o real man, man-like, man-powerfal.

Your name and sddress will biring 1t all
you have to do is to send and get It. Wa
send it free to every discouraged one of
the man sex. Interstale Remedy Co., 813
Luck Bidg.. Detrolt. Mich
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